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| And bat am I to ſay, now I'm come bere ? 
ITH farce ard ſound too long you baue been] Ob, I'm to os that the players ſay, 


FERRO LOGNVU E. But nolens volens, Pricly a appear ; ; Ge 


teaz'd, | Unleſs you kindly do receive this play, "i 4 livin 
Tho* ſome are with ſuch wretched joys moſt pleas'd; | There's above half of them will loſe their pay. 8 —_— 
But wwe, this night, in other paths ſhall move, -' | Nay, more, the poet tos will loſe bis gains, 158 
That lead to honour, innocence, and love: - | Unleſs you're Pleat d to ſmile upon Count Haines. D 
A queen diftreſs'd, to touch the ladies' eyes, Let me not ſue in vain, you ſhining ſphere, 8 
A noble prince, tbat for ber beauty dies; Nor you, my pir-f, riends, that to me are dear z " Whom 
A Britiſh queen, lamenting their ſad fate, My middle-gallery fr lends will ſure affft me, . c. 
And mourning over the e eee | And, for the upper-tier, they never miſe'd ne; A fawr 
Who is there here, that could ſe cruel be, Then let your hearty wiſhes all be ſbecon; 1 thould 
As not to mourn at their ſad tragedy 7, To give the Albion Queens their juſt renown, Thou a 
To ſee ſuch bonour and ſuch beauty fall, | 4 Bo Alm 
Had England's queen mourn at their funeral. 3 : This 
Dur noble Britons, tho" for arms renown d, won ec | | — Ph. 
Have for the fair a tender pity found; | 8 Haw 
And in the midſt of flaugbter fill took care 111 81 


Not to deſtroy, but guard the tender fair. | FR, Th 
Then let this night your courages be ſeen, Dramatis | Perſonæ. | Gree 
And guard the. Britiſh and the Albion Ducen, ; 
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N | | | Dux of NogroL x. Men of 
EFILEO0O0 UE. | Davi1son. | 2 
£3 Mon rod. rinc 
Spoken by Jo. HaiNEs. 3 | — ſh 
| H O could have ever thought to have ſeen me Gires, * 
Tack'd to the end F a deep tragedy Cec. 
They might as well have dreſs'd me out to dance, i Theref. 
Or ſent me an ambaſſador to France. | | WF O0OMEi Mok 
Yet I am forc'd to come; for, ſay my maſters, And w] 
Your phiz will bring us off from all diſaſters. | QuzzN ET IZA BETA. Nl 
Now, you muſt know, 1 thought a beau might be Mary, Queen of Scots. Dav, 
better ſuppliant for a tragedy; DoucLAs, the Page. EI: The ſul 
His pretty face, bis dimple, end bis ſmile, | N | yy | As I th 
Might many tender ladies hearts beguile. Ladies, Gentlemen, Gu , Ce. The Sc 
| | With en 
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Cecil and Daviſon diſcovered, 
EMEMBER, Daviſon, thou tiſing tar ! 
Who took thee from thy lowneſs, made thee” 
A living monument of thy miſtreſs* favour ; [ſhine 
Remember too, 

Stateſmen have no mean betwixt 
The extremeſt pinnacle of heightand ruin. 

Dav. Wiſeſt and juſteſt that in courts e'er dwelt, 
Great oracle of Britain, prince of ſtateſmen, 
Whom men nor angels ſcarce can praiſe enough ! 

Cc. No more; tis worſe than death for me to 
A fawning cringer, or ſubmiſſive praiſer, [hear 
I ſhould ſuſpect thee, did I not believe 
Thou art as far beyond a ſycophant, 
As I'm above the reach of flattery. 
Thou art my equal now; nay more, my friend, 
Thou art an honeſt man. : 
Dav, The pow'rs above, the ſtrongeſt guard of 


Still place ſuch men about our royal miſtreſs ! ins, | 


Cec. But now eſpecially ſhe needs their aid; 
Our virgin conſtellation ſhines but dim, 

Whilſt Mary, Scotland's queen, that northern ſtar, 
Tho' in a priſon, darts her rival light, 

Dav. The champions of her faction are not few; 
Men of high birth and titles plead her cauſe, 
'Mongft whom, the gallant duke of Norfolk's chief, 
A prince that has no equal in his fame; 

And ſhould he plunge himſelf too deep in this, 
England may chance to loſe the beſt of men. 

Cec. The queen's peculiar ſafety be thy care; 
Therefore the ſecretary's place be thine 
But moſt of all let Mary be thy fear, 

And what thou hear'ſt, aform me of: I'll act 
But in thy ſhape; be thou my proxy ſtill, 

Dav. Not Cromwell ever trod with ſo much care 

The fubtle ſteps of the moſt famous Wolſey, 
As I the dictates of the wiſer Burleigh 
The Scottiſh regent yeſterday arriv'd, nd 
With new diſcover'd plots t'aceuſe bis queen: 
And ſince (to poiſe theſe heavy articles) 
The duke of Norfolk is from Mary come, 
And both arc to have audience ſtraight—Behold 
The man I ſpeak of, 

[Exit Dav. 


Cec, Wait you on the queen, 
Enter Norfolk, 

Your. grace is welcome from the queen of Scotland. 

How fares that ſad, and moſt illuſtrious pattern 

Of all misfortunes ? 

Nor. My lord, I came to ſeek you; I've a ſecret 
T* unfold, which, while1 keep it, weighs me down; 
And when ' tis out, I fear it will undo me. 

Cec, Then hold it in your breaſt; let me not know| | 
What is not fit for you to ſpeak, nor me to hear. 

Nor. Now, only now's the time; the traitor, Mor- 
The falſe, uſurping regent, is return 'd, 


kon 
Wi al all the magazine of hell about bims C 


l 


The queen, my lovely Albion queen's in dangerz 
And if thou wilt not ftraight adviſe thy friend, 
Mary's undone, and Norfolk is no more. 
Cece What it 't, my lord 3 2 
Nor. Firſt, wear the looks of mildneſs, 
Such as forgiving fathers do to ſons: 
Yet tis no treaſon, unleſs love be reaſon, 
Cec. Out with*t, my lord. 
Nor. Wilt thou forgive my bold eg I 
If 1 confeſs I love the queen of ee F | 
Cec. Ha! love her! 
Nor. Not for a crown, I ſwear. 
Oh, hadſt thou ſeen her in that plight as I 1%, 


* 


{ And hadſt been Alexander, thou hadft kneel'd, | 


Thrown all thy globes and ſceptres at her _ i 
And given a crown for every tear ſhe thed ! 4 

Cec. I dare not hear you out. 

Nor. You muſt, you ſhall 
Nor let your ears be deaf Hanes nice Sap Ree ! 

Cec, My lord, you've faid too much: 1 darg no 

hear you. 

Nor. Is pitying the diftreſs'd, and loving ber 
Whom none but envy hates, a erime ? 

Cec. You would . 1 27 her! 

Nor. Not marry her! 
Yes, tho' ſhe ſtood on Etna's ſulphurous brinke 
Tho' it's dread mouth ran o'er with liquid fire, 
rd ſwim the burning lake to make her mine. 

Cee. For pity recollect your baniſh'd'reaſon ; + 
Conſider what you've ſaid : it muſt undo you?: 
Do you not know that ſhe's accus'd of treaſon ? 
That for the royal crown our miſtreſs wears 
She yet ſtands candidate, againſt all force, | 
And hopes to ſnatch it from her rightful head ? 

Nor. By thoſe eternal rays that bleſs the world, 
»Tis malice foul, as that bright orb is clear. 

Oh, Cecil, tell me what thou truly think'f ! 

Can Scotland's queen with ſuch a guilt be ſtain'd i | 
Cec.I dare not utter every thought that Pings 
Nor can I longer with my oath diſpenſe; 4 
An oath that charges me, for life, to hold 4 
No dangerous ſecret from the queen Farewel gy || 
Repent, my lord, and urge this thing no more; 
For *twould be fatal, ſhould our miſtreſs know it. 
Nor. The queen muſt know it; you ſhall tell her boo 
You from whoſe lips the queen takes nothing ill. 
Cec, Not for the crown ſhe WIL Rn I acquaint! 
Beware ambition, Sir; Ther. 
The queen has jealouſy to giv't a name, 1 
Diſloyalty : ambition is the leaſt. 1 

Nor. Raſh man! thou wrengit the faithfall'R gi | 

her ſubjects: 
1'd touch a ſcorpion rather than her ſcepter : 


Her proud regalias are but glittering toys, 


And the leaſt word, a ſmile, from Scotland's ves 
1s worth whole pyramids of royal lumber, - 
We only aſk for love and liberty; 

A . 


* 
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us but theſe, we'll quit her all the reſt; 
where love reigns ſo abſolute as here, 
re is no room for any other thought. | 
pee. My lord, confider what you'd have me fay— 
ay not ſpeak nor think of it—Farewel. 
Nor. Tell her, or, by my deſperate love, I ſwear, 
} proclaim yet louder, - | ka 
id trumpet to the world the hated ſound 
royal Mary's wrongs. | [ Going. 
ec, My Tore, my lord, come back; to ſave your lite, 
or nought but death can follow ſuch a raſhneſs) 
:ftrain your paſſion but a few ſhort moments, 
d Pl acquaint her favourite, Leiceſter, with it. 
will be more welcome from his mouth than mine; 
am I will arm with reaſon for your ſake, 
$ ſhall the leaft incenſe the queen's diſpleaſure, 
een Elizabeth, Morton, Daviſon, Women, Gentle-' 
mien, Guards, all diſcovered at the Throne. 
Hold ſhe appears; the Scottiſh regent too. 
Nor. Confuſion ſeize iim 
Cec. Be ſure, my lord, 1 ; 
Hate er you ſee and hear, contain yourſelf, 
Nu. EI. Alas, my lords | when will you ceaſe com- 
pd when ſnhell this poor boſom be at reſt? [ plaining? 
ſee you ſtill thus perſecute my ſoul, 
þ couſin ſiſter, every thing that's dear. 
Mor. The parliament of Scotland, mighty queen, 
legging protection for their infant king) | 
ave ſent me to your majeſty—  {[Mary? 
P. What king, what queen have you, bot royal 
N hear no me ; go home and tell your maſtetz, 
nd the crown'd property, your cradle prince, 
hat bere his mother, Mary; ſhal! be own'd 
is queen z and abſolute, while I am ſo. 
Hor. Moſt gracious queen. — 50 
Ds. EI. You ſhall be heard My lord, [ To Nor. ] 


du re welcome, welcome, as you moſt deſetve; | | 


he nobleſt ſubject, and the braveſt friend 

hat e er adorn'd a throne - How does the queen? 
ow fares my excellent and royal ſiſter ?? 
h. quickly tell me! N . 
Nor, Deſolate the is ; n 
las, I. tremble, fearing tis a crime | 
o ſtab your ears with ſuch a doleful accent 

Mor. I beg your royal hearing, now, before 
be duke has charm'd you with a ſyren's ſtory. 

y the impartial right of embaſſies, _ 
nd juſtice, that ſtill waits upon your throne, 
humbly claim firſt to be heard. 45 

Ne. EI. You ſhall. HL 
iy what you pleaſe, my lord, you have my leave ; 
*ware there ſcape no malice from your tongue» 
Mor. So thiive my hopes, as there is nought but 
ad grounds moſt juſt, in what ſhall he alledg'd.{ truth 
ar queen, moſt mighty princeſs, Europe knows, 


us ALBION QUEENS: 


I tell thee, proud ambaſſador, tis falſe; 
My throne's an altar with ſoft mercy crown'd, 
Where both yourſelves and monarch may be blela'd, 
And all your wrongs be equally redreſs'd. W 
Mor. Nay, then, I will be heard, 
If your confederate's danger will not wake you, 
hen your own kingdom's muſt, Behold a letter, 
By Navus wrote, and ſign'd with her own hand, 
Sent to the noblemen, her friends in Scotland, 
Wherein ſhe does aſperſe your majeſty 
With treachery, and breach of promiſe to her; 
But bids them be of courage, and expect her; 
For now ſhe is aſſur'd of other means, 
Some mighty man, your ſubject, by whoſe aid 
She hopes to be releas'd, and ſuddenly. 
Mor. Moſt wiſe, diſcerning prince ſa, did your hear? 
The baſe, degenerate coward, dreading yau, 
Now turns his back, but worries till a queen, 
Qs. El. Let him be heard. 

or. Oh ſtop the traitor's mouth! 
Hear not a monarch by her rebel ſtain'd 2 Rh 
By that bright thrope of juſtice which you fill, 
"Tis falſe, 'tis forg'd, tis Lucifer's invention. 
us El. My lord 
or. We've letters too, and witneſs, 
To prove that Allen, Inglesfield, and Roſs, 
Have bargain'd with the pops an ug of Spain, 


| To excommunicate her 


| on and you; 
And give a feſignation of both crowns, 
To that moſt catholic tyrant for his ſervice. 47 
Qs. El. Defend me powers! this is a mountzia 
Nor. Prodigious monſter | [treaſon | - 
Qu. El. Are you not amaz'd! . 
| gyard, my faithful Cecil | 
Whee think you now, my lord ? 3 
Mor. Tis all conſpiracy e ging 
Cec. Reſt, and refer this matter to your council 3. 
Something may be in this, but mare deſgun 
Mor. IF all's not cue, III give my body vp; - 
To torments, to be rack d, and die villain; 
Or ſtand the teſt with any he that dares, | ö 
| Nor. Quick, let me take him at his word - 
Oh, that Thad thee in ſome deſatt wild, , _ 
As far from man as thou att from humanity. 
beg your majeſty to grant the combat ; 
And I, as champion to that injur'd faint, 
|, Thomas Norfolk, with this arm, will prove ; 
That Mary, Queen of Scotland, is abus d. + 
Qu. Fl. If Norfolk can ſo ſuddenly forbear _ 
ee temper was ſo long admir'd, 


- 


Ang. trample o'er ſo rudely, in my preſence, 
The dignity of crowns and law of nations; 

I can as [bon recal the laviſh bounties, 

That made this mad-man equal with myſelf ; 
Nay, were you duke of all your fancy'd world, 


as long been wrapp'd in ſuch a cloud of crimes, 
hat have eclips'd the luſtre of a crown, 

ſho ſees into her life —— 

Qu. El. My lord, I do command you ceaſe; 
you've nought elſe to ſay, be dumb for ever. 

Nor. Let juſtice now be ſilent, whilſt ſcom high 
Area looks, and wonders at her oracle. [ Afide. 
Mor. Your majeſty muſt give me lcaye to ſpcak, 
nd plead the right of nations for my guard 

dur ſubject I am not. ; 

Nor. Audacious traitor | BE? | 
Mor. If innocent, why is ſhe then a priſoner ? 
*zuilty, why againſt the law of nature, 1 5 
nd clam urs of a kinzdon, your ally, 
ib you bar the gates of juſtice, ang ſeaure her? 
N. El. To ſuch a dating iaſect as th) ſelf 
give no other anſwer, but my will. 
at as thou repreſent'tt a power above thee, 


Your head as bigh as your aſpiring thoughts 
Confeſs tis frenzy, ſo go home and reſt ! 
But take this caution, Sir, along with you=m. 
Beware what pillow 'tis you reſt upon. 
Nor. If to proclaim the innocence of her 
i Who has no liberty to do't herſelf, 
Be ſuch a crime, take then this life and honours, 
They're more your majeſty's than his that wears them 
But while I Hive, I will aloud proclaim, 
Queen, Mary's wrong'd, Queen Mary's innocent. 
Du: El. And muſt I endure all this? 95 
Nur, 1 will obey your anger; but, alas! 
You'll hear my meſſage firſt from the ſad princeſs... 


| As EL What faid the 2 
or. Aere is a letter from that guilty fair one; 


She bid me thus preſent it on my knees, 


2 E.. Beſęre I read it, you may ſpeak, my lords © 


—)— 2 NL ETOFOITe" 


Hence from my fight ! be gone, be baniſh'd ever. 8 
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27. But had you ſeen her write it, with what 
w with a ſigh ſhe perfum'd every word, [lo ve, 
zgrant as eaſtern winds, or garden breezes, | 
at teal the ſweets of roſes in their flights: 
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every ſyllable ſhe rain'd down pearls, 

ad (aid, inſtead of gems, ſhe ſent you bleſſings; 

r other princely treaſure ſhe had none! 

EI. Alas! what mean'ſt thou, Norfolk? 

or. Then ſhe ſigh'd, and ſaid, 

> to the queen, perhaps upon her throne 3 

ell her, mine is an humble floor, my palace 

n old dark tower, that threat'ning dares the ſky, 

nd ſeems at war with heaven to keep day out: 

pr eighteen years of winter, I ne'er ſaw 

he graſs embroider'd o'er with icy ſpangles, 

or trees majeſtick in their ſnowy robes; 

or yet in ſummer, how the fields were clad, 

nd how ſoft nature gently ſhifts the ſcene, 

om heayy veſtment to delightful green, 

Qu. El. Oh, duke, enough | thy language ſtabs 
my ſoul, | og 

Nor. No feather'd chorifters of chearful note, 

ute my duſky gate to bring the niorn, 

ut birds of frightful omen, 

hat ſing hoarſe, midnight dirges all the hours, 
El. Oh, horror! Cecil, ſtop thy ears and 

ow, cruel Morton, is ſhe guilty now? I mins. 

he cannot be ambitious of my crown; 

or though it be a glorious thing to fight, 

et, like a glittering, gaudy ſnake, it fits, 

reathing about a prince's tortur'd brow ; 

nd, oh, it has a thouſand ſtings as fatal, 


hou haſt no 1nore to ſay! 

ray riſe, my lord. 

Nor. Oh, ne'er till you have pity. 

Nu. EI. Riſe, Norfolk, run, haſte all; 5 

ly, with the wings of darting meteors, fly 

nd bring this mourning goddeſs to me ſtraight 

his heart ſhall be her gaoler, and theſe arms her 

| riſon, ; ; 5 

nd hom, kind Norfolk, ſee my will obey'd. 

Nor. I fly to execute. 

Mor. Madam | | 

Q. El. No more; you ſhall have juſtice, Sir; 

he accuſer, and the accus'd, ſhall both have ir- 

Why was I born to empire, to a crown, [tice, 
ow when the wor'd is ſuch a monſter grown | 

Vhen ſummer freezes, and when winter ſprings, 

When nature fades, and loyalty to kings! 


Game RRrrmnS 


Exit. 


aria comes; proclaim it to the world. 
Enter Morton. 

Mor. My lord, I come to find you. 

Nor. Pardon me ; 

| he mighty joy that has ſince fill'd my bre aſt, 

as made me . PE 

orget that you and I were faes, 

Mor. And I, my lord 

came to ſpeak with you but as 1 friend. 

at night when laid toreſt, prep.r'd for ſlumber, 


* 


nd guilty minds, a ſudden dread affail'd me 
ly barb'rous zeal, for a more barb'rous cauſe, 

san toflack, whilſt true remorſe and pity | 
urpriz'd my ſoul, and held it for the queen, | 


hat gives ſoft eaſe tu all but ſarrowful | 


Nor. Ob, may they ever hold poſſeſſion there | 
Mor. They ſhall ; all ſhe's accus'd of is no more, 
But that ſhe ſtrove to caſt her fetters off. 


| What if ſome nobleman ſhould be found out, 


A ſubje& of this realm, to wed our queen? 


For here are ſubjects of eſtate and rank, 


May weigh their coronets with princes? crowns. 

Nor. Some ſuch there are, if ſhe would think 
them worthy. - 

Mor. She muſt, and will; ſhe has no other hopes. 

Your jealous queen will then be freed from fears 

By ſuch a match, who all her reign has dreaded 

Her marriage with ſome prince of France or Spain 

So to convey her title to the crown, = 


To the worſt enemy this nation has. 


Nor. Name but the man who dares afpire to be 
Her kneeling ſlave, much more her royal huſbands 
Say, is't not Leiceſter ? 

Mor. All but yourſelf—— * | 
Would firſt have nam'd the Duke of Norfolk. 

| Nor. 1ne'er can be ambitious of a throne 3 
But if I were, I ſwear to thee, oh, Morton! 
I would prefer the lovely Albion Queen, 
To crowns, to empire, or ten thouſand lives, 
Queen, did 1 ſay? the name's too great, too diſtant 
And ſounds too mighty for a lover's hopes. 
Mor. The planets all above, and men below, 


Have mark'd you out to be that happy man. 


Nor. Oh, were ſhe not a queen, 
But born of ſylvan race, her royal ſeat 
Tome moſſy bank, inſtead of Scotland's throne? 
nder no canopy but ſome large oak ; 
Glad I would be to dreſs me like a ſwain, 
Beg from her looks alternately my doom, 
Mingle our ſmiles, and mix our woes together, 
Sit by her fide, freed from the chains of power, 
And never think of curſt ambition more, 
Mor. Come, come, my lord, 
Soon as ſhe's arriv'd, T'll wait on her, 
Fall on my knees, nay, proftrate on the earth, 
Implore my pardon of that injur'd faint, | 
And make it my requeſt for all her ſubjecte, 
To take you for her huſband, and our king, þ 
And for her dower, her crown and liberty. q 
Nar. By all my ſhining hopes, if thou art real, 
And mak'ſt us one, as we're one ſoul already, 
I will reward thee with that crown thou proffer'ſt, 
on thou ſhalt reign for infant James, and me. 
he queen's approaching, one of us muſt part, 
It is not fit- we ſhould be ſeen together; 
You will go wait upon the Queen of Scotland, 
| Oh, Morton] be thou faithful, and be great. { Exit, 


) 


A C- TT II. N Mor. Fare wel; greatneis I'll owe unto myſelf, not 
„ Norfolk fl. | ' FIRE 8 Elizabeth Cecil Attendanrs 2 
1 8 i clad in robes of triumph, * in. 9 
Through her glad ſtreets, with golden trum- . El. M b - 
e of aa, * 8 m-j Q. 1 y lord, the queen's already in our 


And paſſing through the city to our palace. 
Mor. 1 hope this meeting will be kind and laſting, 
And prove-as joyful to your majeſty, 1 
As is our welcome queen to all your ſudjects. . 

welcom'd her? | | 


Soon as your orders were diſpatch'd to bring her, 


news? : 
Mor. No doubt to pleaſe your majeſty they did it. 
No. El. It does not pleaſe me; why was I not 
Mor. Tas ignorance I told it? 
A. EI. Twas ihſolence! 


- Mor. I mean the thouts, the joyful ring of bells, - 
] Bonfires, that turn'd the night to ſhining day, 8 


. "Qu. El. Were they ſo much tranſported at the 


* 


. 
cc gt 


R 
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But how behay'd the queen? Inform me, Morton: 


Did ſhe not look as one that came in triumph, 
Deek' d with the ſpoils of all my ſubjects“ hearts? 
Didft thou not read upon her guilty checks, 
Strugglings, to ſhew a falſe, diſſembl'd grief? 


Ha! in my ears! and at my palace doors |! 
Mer. This ſounds, as if the queen were near. 
: Enter Daviſon, þ 
| Qu. El. Speak, Daviſon; what means this ſhout- 
; ing ? X 
Dav. 'The queen is come; theſe thundering ac- 
clamations, 

Proclaim your people's joy, where'er the paſſes, 

It was your royal pleaſure, I ſhould meet 

This wiſh'd-for princeſs, ere ſhe reach'd the town, 

But could not paſs it for the gazing throng 

So numerous, that, had your majeſty beheld them, 

You would have wept, as Xerxes o'er his armies, 

To think, perchance, that in a few ſhort years, 

None of thoſe god- like creatures would be living, 
Nu. EI. Thau art miſtaken; for had I been 

I ſhould have ſmil'd to hear the giddy rout, [there, 

That in one moment will their prince adore; 

And ſacrifice the next. (loves; 
*Dav. Miſtake me not, nor your kind ſubjects 

I hope they did not mean it to offend. 

Nu. El. Proceed; did they not ſtrive to give thee 
way? | 

Not for my fake, nor for my dignity and place? 
Dav. Alas! *twas paſt their power! I might as 

Oppoſe my breaſt againſt a guſhing torrent, [Well 

Or driven the ocean from it's deep abode, . 

As tem the multitude—but mark what followed; 

For this was but the curtain to the ſcene. 

You look difpleas'd, I doubt I've ſaid too much, 

And fear I've done them wrong. 

Qu. El. En hear; go an. l 
Dov. The queen no ſooner did appear, but ſtrait 

The obedient croud ſhrunk back at her command. 

Nu. EI. Tis well; aud what am I, ungrateful 
people ? | 

Daw. But when the ſpoke, they hung like cluſ- 
ter d grapes, ; f 

And cover'd all her chariot like a vine. 

Q. EI. Tis falſe ; thou wrong'ſt my ſubjects; 

They durſt not do this! Durſt not, did I ſay? 

My people would not. [ Shout bere. 

What's this I hear ? | | 

Are theſe the perjur's lives, that at my ſight, 

Have left their callings, young men left their ſports? 

That had his bride by th' hand, at my approach, 

Left the.unfiniſh'd rites to ſee me paſs, - 

And made his eager hopes wait on his queen? [do. 
Dav. And there are millions yet, that ſo would 
Qu. Fl. s, I'm forgot; a new thing has their 

Tam grown ſtale, as vulgar to the fight, [hearts; 

As fun by day, or moon and ſtars by night. 

Ob, curſe of crowns! oh, curſe of regal power! 
Dav. The queen is juſt on entrance, 

Qu. El. Does it pleaſe ye? 

Behold the comes, meet, and conduct her in; 

Why ſtay you here? Each do his office ſtrait, 

And ſet her in my place; my crown preſent her, 

And with your hollows echo all the rabble. 

The deed is done, that Mary is your queen. 
| j ; [Exennt. 

Enter Queen Mary, . two Gentlemen and four 
| 1 adit. 
Au, M. Come, poor remainder of my loſt eſtate; 
Grice T was ſerved in pomp, had many friends, 

And found noblefling in the gaudy crowd; 

But now lam beholden to my fate, 


* 


[ Shout here. 
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Appear'd like mercy, and unlock'd my priſon; 


That after having plunder'd me of all, 

Left me the gleaning of ſo kind a few, 
Dou. What will betide us now? 
Qu. M. Come near your miſtreſs ; 5 

Methinkes your queen, and her poor humble train, 


nd bids hit 
ly Mary's fa. 
Nor. Riſe, « 
he greateſt « 
Il place you 


Look like a crew of ſhipwreck'd paſſengers, A. M. 
Sbuddering and wet, thrown on ſome land by night . The | 
Without a friend to Cheer, or fire to warm them. | ould praiſe 

Dou. Like them perhaps, we're caſt upon a ſhore ngland's brit 


Where no kind creature lives to pity us. 
Alas! what meant thoſe ſhouts of joy to mock u 
Is this the court of fam'd Elizabeth ? 7 
Is this our welcome! 

u. M. Sure it was all a dream; was it not Dou- 
Thou little angel that preſerv'ſt thy queen, [glas 


hoſe veins 
ie thus negl 
Vho * beh 

1. H. O 
l that 
he world ti 
When I was 
iddy and fe 
ut now witt 
appy in thi 


Burt I, ungrateful, den 
Took ther, young roſe, from thy own faithful gar 
And planted thee within a cold dead ſoil, 

To nip thy youth, and with my ſorrows kill thee ; 


But ſhortly l' releaſe thee from my woes, Nor OR. 
And leave thee to enjoy, when I'm dead, elt fate deſc 
What thou ne'er found'ſt in me; content. pe earns + 

Dou. Surely the queen will ſee you, now y*'aref, al e | 
Elſe we do walk enchanted, and this place com Qu. M $ 
Is not Whitehall, but Pawlet's priſon till. 3 


Qu, M. Lend me your hands, for I am faint 
i and weary, 
My feet too tremble, and methinks the floor 
Sinks under them; and now it fares with me, 
Like a poor mariner, that has been condemn'd 


Where ſhall : 
Nor. Oh, 
Or claim the 
ere you the 
n Norfolk's 


To a cloſe bark, a long and cedious voyage, Nu. M. C 
Who, coming to the ſhore, ſcarce feels the ground, ove Ms 8 
And thir.ks the earth does like the ſhip go round. WW, „ Weak 10 


Dou. Here fit you down a while, 


Y. M. What, in her chair? hat af 4 
Then ſhe indeed may ſay I am ambitious; oe 30 "Py 
Ambitious of her crown, which I am not. 5 "IVE 

* 4 e [ [Sits on a ffeol. I thought to 
Now you upon the floor encompaſs me. Y bi you 0 
So, this is as it thould be, is it not? Tam wot wo 


Thus have we oft beguil'd the time at Fotheringay- 
Lend me a glaſs, and pr'ythee tell me truly, 
How do | look ? f | 
Deu. To ſee yourſelf, is trait to baniſh woe, 
And make you happy for that day: I am ſure 


Wor, You 
our glorioy 
You bear the 
And beauty 


it does your ſervants when they look on you; « th ws W 
You are ſo good, ſo perfect, and ſo fair, | T 2 50 
Beauty and ſorrow never were ſo near (Whom oy 
In any but in you. wo” | COD 
Nv. M. Alas! thou flatter'ſt me.[ Reaching the glaſts ſo. aer e 
Dou. In all the fatal time of your confinement, Wc M f 
You rarely ſaw yourſelf; or if you did, | Is. N | 
'T was through ſuch diſmal clouds of ſorrow, 0 725 "ay 
You ſcarcely knew that viſage ſo adorn'd. bs yl onz . 
Yu, M. Alas! theſe cannot be thy miſtreſs“ eyes, 10 1 * 
Mine were dim lamps, that long ago expir'd, W. 1 
And quite diffolv'd and quench'd themſelves in tears: 5 ae ow 
Falſe glaſs! {Throws away the glaſs. ih Now I 2 
Falſe beauty! i or. Am 
Why tarrieſt thou to give me yet more woe? Daw. The 


Enter Duke of Norfolk. 

Nor. What do I ſee, the perſon or the ſhadow 
Of che moſt royal majeſty of Scotland! 
And theſe the weeping mourners of her fortune ? 
Oh, ciſe ! moſt charming of all creatures, riſe! 

. M. Who ſees the needy travellec on foot, 
When he approaches to his long'd-for inn, 
Welcom'd, careſs'd, and ſhew'd the fairefj room, 
And richeſt bed to reſt his weary limbs? 
Or who beholds the beggar on his ſtraw, 


The wrong' 
Sends by her 
Not ſuch as 
pt ſuch, as 
e loving 
Of this wy 
Nor. Ha! 
Da. Not 
ut to prote 
Which ſtill i 
ithout are 


| 


Crying for alme, before the rich man” s door, 


v an aparty 


4 fool, 


ngay-- 
4 


oe, 
re 


* 
e glaſts 
ment, 


eyes, 


Ingland's bright heireſs, queen of France and Scot- 


nd bids him riſe? Go, Duke, and ſhun this 
ly Mary's face. - [wretch; 
Nor. Riſe, charming excellence! Or, by yourſelf, 
he greateſt oath that I can take, 
l place you in that proud imperial chair. 
85 . M. May all that's great and good forbid! 
or. The Powers above, and mortals all below, 
ould praiſe me for that deed—=Who can behold 


: [land 
hoſe veins thus treaſur'd with the ſacred blood 
ie thus neglected, in a ſtate thus mean! 


nr ALBION: 


Vho can behold it, and at once be loyal? 
uv. H. Oh, tempt me not with thoughts of any 
ut this that I am in; it was a viſion; [ ſtate, 
he world till now was but a dream to me. 
When I was great, I always was in danger; 
iddy and fearful, when I look beneath; 
ut now with ſcorn I can ſee all above me, 
appy in this, that I can fall no lower. | 
Nor. Oh, fay not ſo, for pity of mankind, 
eſt fate —_ in battles, plagues and fire, 
To ſcourge the earth for ſo profane a fight, 
and treating thus the majefty of queeys! 


Qu, M. Speak, gallant Duke, and ſhew me if 


you can, [ Riſes. 

Where ſhall the wretched fly to be at reſt? | 
Nor. Oh, could I dare but whiſper it in your ear, 

Or claim the ſacred promiſe once you made, 
ere you ſhould meet that calm repoſe you want 

n Norfolk's grateful breaſt. 

Qu. M. Oh, name not love! 

ove always flies the wretched and abandon'd; 

and I am both: ſorrow has play'd the tyrant; 

low'd up this once fair field, where beauties grew, 
and quite transform'd it to a naked fallow. 

hat you had once my word 'tis true, but 'twas 

hen 1 had hopes to be a queen again; 

I thought to give you with ſome charms a crown 

Which you deferve, but now they all are fled; 

I am not worth the taking; ceaſe the thought. 
Nor. You are above all wealth, all queens to me. 
our glorious head was ſhadow'd with a crown; 

You bear the badge of Heaven where'er you go, 

And beauty's mine, more worth than all below, 

u. M. Where ſhall Ifly? . 
ore Any where but this accurſed court. 

To Scotland fly, where the repenting Morton, 

(Whom real pity of your matchleſs ſufferings 

Has turn'd a ſaint) has writ to all the ſtates 

To meet, receive you, and approve your choice. 
Qu. M. Firſt let my virtue with my mind conſult. 
Nor. Nay, while we think we ftumble on our 

Or priſon; you know not what the queen, | graves, 

And your vile foes are now conſulting of. 
Pu, M. To fly ſuſpected, is to make me guilty: 

Yet ſhe condemns, and ſhuns me like a monſter, 


Denies what to the meaneſt criminal ſhe grants. 


Nor. A moment will undo us. 
Enter Daviſon and Guards. 

Dav. The queen, my miſtreſs, to her royal ſiſter, 
The wrong'd and beauteous majeſty of Scotland, 
Sends by her ſlave, the deareſt of all loves, 
Not ſuch as wanton fickle lovers give, | 
But ſuch, as royal friendſhip owes to virtue; 
She lovingly intreats you would accept , 
Of this her guard. | 

Nor. Ha! 
jDav. Not as a reſtraint, 

But to protect your life-againft your foes, 
Which ſtill the prizes dearer than her own, 
ithout are officers prepar'd to wait you 
o an apartment neareſt to herſelf. 
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7 
My lord, it is the queen's command, . 
Y ou leave this place, and inſtantly attend her. [ Exit. 
Nor. Immortal Powers, a guard ! 
Nu. M. Haſte, noble, duke, prevent her threat- 

"ning rage, 

Plead for yourſelf—behold I am not worſe, 
Than when you ſaw me firſt at Fotheringay, 
Nor. Oh, rigid caution ! virtue too ſevere! 
You've done a cruel juſtice on yourſelf, 


And quite undone your Norfolk. 


4. M. Give me your hand; 

I will be yours, or never be another's. 

But, oh, moſt gallant Norfolk ! 

Some time allow to weigh the nice regards, 

Of jealous honour in a prince's breaſt : . 

Cruel example, cruel greatneſs awes 

Her ſex and monarchs with the hardeft aW 
Farewel. - [Exit. 
Nor. Oh, tyrant law! more cruel greatneſs ſtillz 
Man till forbidden knew not what was ill; 

And vill ambition ſow'd the fatal ftrife, 

Huſbands were bleſt, each bride a happy wifez 
Merit did then, much more than intereſt plead, . 
The happy pair but lik'd, and ſoon agreed 

Love ſtill was free, till pride got in by ſtealth, 
And ne'er a ſlave till undermin'd by wealth. 


| [Exeunt ſeveraliye 
A - 3s 
Enter Morton and Daviſon, 


OW, famous Daviſon, tis in your power 
To be the genius of our threaten'd na- 
And the protector of your crown and laws; | tion 


— 


Mor. : 


Four miſtreſs muſt not ſee the Queen of Scotland; 


This you muſt ſtudy to prevent; tor tis 
To give a dagger to a lunatick ! 
| How does the hold her yeſterday's reſolve ? SE 

Dav. Juſt as | fear'd; for in her bed-chamber, 
Early this morn, 1 found the Duke of Norfolk 
Upon lis knees petitioning for the queen; 

At firſt ſhe ſtarted, whilſt her eyes ſhot flames, 
And bid him in a fury ſtraight begone 
Then, with an elevated tone, ſhe cry'd, 
What muſt I ne'er be kneel'd to, but for ber? 

Mor. Said rarely! | . 

Dav. Then on a ſudden, call'd him back agaigg. 
Blotting a tear that fell in ſpite of her, | 
And bid him go to the diftreſs'd poor queen, 
Sending her ring, and with it many a ſigh; 

Tell her, ſaid ſhe, though jealouſies of ſtate 
Forbid that we ſhould meet; not many dayty 
Not many hours I am refolv'd to live, 


. | Unleſs I hold her in theſe arms for ever. 


Mor. Then all my fears again return. 
Dav, The duke 
Roſe from the ground, exalted and infpir'd, 
| Leaving the queen with Cecil and myſelf; + 
But ſoon on us, preſuming to adviſe her, 
She thunder'd, as th' immortals on the giants, 
And made us feel what *twas to war with Heaven. 
Mor. What would you adviſe ? 
Dav.l know not; for ſhe wearies her attendante, 
And lain would ſhake them off; Kd 
I know the cauſe, and though her ſou!'s tao proud, 
And would not ſtoop to ſee the Scottiſh queen, 
Yet ſhe ſecks all occafions out to meet her. ? 
Mor. This mighty duke muſt be lopp'd low, or fall; 
He thinks he's clear'd from all accounts of guilt; 
But I have that will ſet him in arrear, 


Ne'er to be paid, and ug et to bs forgiven» 
1 to the duke. 


2 


Daw. And I'll go ſeek the queen. 
[4s Daviſon is going out, Gifford meets bim. 
What art thou that has haunted me ſo long? 
_ Gif. A man; 
And what indeed is rare in ſuch a place, 
A miracle at court; an honeſt man. 
Daw. That were in truth, a wonder. 
Gif. I am a prieſt. : 
Dav. How dar'ft thou ſhew thy head within theſe 
Tul have thee ſeiz'd. [wall ? 
Gif. Thou had'ſt better, if *twere poſſible, 
The guardian-angel of thy miſtreſs ſeize: 
I'm hir'd to kill the queen. 
Da. Oh, monſtrous villain! 
Gif. Iam no villain, but a ſcourge to villains. 
Dav. Oh, horrid ! moſt unheard-of impudence 
Durſt thou ſay this to me that am her ſervant ? 
© Gif. Becauſe you are, therefore I ſought you out; 
'I came not here to act it, but reveal it. 

Dav. What dire companions in this tragedy 
Haſt thou? Who ſet you on? 

Gif. Oh, they are mighty: 

Nor was the queen alone to've felt the blow. _ 
Dav. Is not the Queen of Scotland in the plot? 
Speak as thy virtue prompts thee. 
Gif. I know that for her ſake this was contriv'd; 
Am witneſs too ſhe was conſenting to it. 

Daw. Wert thou alone to act this monſtrous 

| treaſon ? 

Gif. No; five bold traitors more, befide myſelf, 
All made of nature's rougheſt, fierceſt mould, 
Have enter'd in a damn'd aſſociation, 

To kill the queen! to murder majeſty! 

Their ſeveral inſtruments of fate, in fport, 
They made the guilt of chance; to one by lot 
A ſword fell to his ſhare, the next a gun, 
The third a piſtol, poiſon had the fourth, 

The fifth choſe water for the deed; who was, 
If all the reft had fail'd, to've ſunk her barge, 
Rowing ſome evening, as her cuftom is, 

From Greenwich: and this dagger was my lot. 

Dav. Thou'ſt gain'd a glorious and immortal 

credit. ; 

Gif. I can produce what will amaze you worſe; 
In glorious oftentation of the deed, 

Painted on tables, ſet in gold, with Babington 
High in the midR, and in his threat'ning hand, 
Graſping the weapon that ſhould kill the queen. 
Dav. Oh, villains! didſt thou ever ſee Queen Mary? 

Gif. Yes; and have ſeen her letters to the Pope, 
To the confederates, and to Babington. 

Dev. To Babington ! Say | does ſhe write to him? 

Gif. To him ll am the intruſted meflenger, 

Dav. Doft know them to be her's? Who gave them 

Gif. Her ſecretary, Curl, | ſto thee ? 

Dav. But are you ſure they are the queen's own 

hand? 

Gif. Her hand I know, and this I'm ſure's her 

To me they are firſt deliver'd to convey. [writing. 
'F Producing letters. 
And henceforth, as they come into my hands, 
To you Fll bring them. f 
Da. Do fo; which I'll open, 
And cauſe them to be neatly counterfeited, 
Fhen ſend the falſe, and keep the true ones by me. 
But hold, we are perceiv'd; come, follow me; 
And when time ſerves, I'll bring thee to the queen. 
_[Exeunt. 
Enter Queen Mary, Douglas, and Attendants at the 
* _ other Door, and ſces Daviſon and Gifford. . 
Dou. Ha! a 
ED M. 


What ails the guardian genius of his 
gveen ? 
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As if I rav'd, but bleſt were you "twere madneſ: 4 


Deck'd like a bride, with Norfolk in your hand{ 


| 


Sees ſeveral! paths, yet knowing not the right, 


Why this diſorder ! . Wherefore didſt thou ſtart? 
Dou. Saw you that fellow, madam ? 
Qu. M. Yes; why aſk'ft thou? 
Dou. I know not; but a ſudden horror ſeiz'; 
At that man's fight———- | 
Was not that Daviſon and he together, 
In private talk? Ah, madam, Daviſon! _ 
A ſpy of quality, a legier here | 
Of plots againſt your ſacred innocence. 
By your unſpotted ſoul ! 5uſt ſuch a perſon 
(1 wiſh he's not the ſame) 1 often ſaw 
With Navus, during your impriſonment 2 => 
Oh, my prophetic heart warns and foretels me, 
There's miſchief gathering in your ſcarce cl 
wound, | 3 
Nu. M. There's no fear; for my kind ſiſter 3 lo 
And my own innocence, ſhall conquer all Bed 
That hell or malice can invent againſt me. 
Don. What mean theſe drops? Oh, ſtary 
meant this ſhaking ? | 
Your prophets never wept, nor trembl'd ſo, 
For pity when they told the fate of kingdoms. 


"<5 
BA 

! V Ul 
5 * 
— 
F Po 


Take, take, young Douglas' counſel, and retire! 
Oh, ſhun the barb'rous place; and fly this momeſ 
Q. M. What doſt thou mean? 6 
Don. I know not; but am pull'd | 
By ſome ftrange deſtiny, that ſeems to you 


Laft night, no ſooner was I laid to reſt, 
Brt you were repreſented to my fancy, 


The amorous duke, that ſmiles with every glant 
Whilf you return'd them with more piercing da 
Zut ſtrait it ſeem'd to lighten, and a peal 
Of dreadful thunder rent you from each other, 
Whilſt from the cieling, painted o'er like heave 
 Methought I law the furious queen of England 
Like-angry Juno mounted on a cloud, 
Deſcend in flames; at which dread fight you 
niſh'd. ; 
Qu. M. Theſe are but ſtarts of an o'er-wate 
Which always repreſent to us aſleep, [ful ſo 
What moſt we fear or with when we're awake. 
Dou. Ah, my beſt miſtreſs! on my knees I be 
Though the brave duke be as renown'd aa any 
That e'er the antients firſt choſe out for gods; 5 
Vet for your precious life's ſake, that's more wor, 
Than thouſand dukes, break off your marriage vi, 
him. | 
Q. M. My little guardian angel, thou haft rou 
And beat a war within my breaſt, between 
The intereſt of my love, and preſervation ; 
Thou knowſt twas long conſulted, and at laſt } 
Concluded beſt for my uncertain ſtate; ; 
Leiceſter and Cecil both have given their words, 
And Morton too, to gain the queen's conſent, 
Dou. See where he comes, juſt in the moment 
Lo your ill ſtars againſt themſelves are kind, [Fa 
And fend to warn you, that you might avvid it, 
Q. M. What ſhall Ido? Say, Douglas! 
Like one that in a defart loſt his way, [I fiat 


Stands in amaze, and fears to venture any, 
Enter Norfolk and Morton. 
None What! what in tears, thou mourning! 
cellence ! . N 
Shed not the precious balm in vain, KL 
Mor. Weep you, when love and Hymen gl: 
To baniſh grief for eyer from your breaſt ? 
2%. M. Morton, I will proceed no farthe! 
this marriage. EN 


My lord, I fear it will be fatal 


to us. 


— 


Ah, brighteſt tar that e' er adorn'd the world! _ 
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. 8 Forget not what is heard, and echoes ſtill, 


| 1 10 
Nor. What do I hear! | 


x. M. By all my hopes, I muſt not. | 
Moſt gallant Norfolk, to your generous love 
I owe my freedom; nay, what's more, my life; 
And Mary's heart is but the leaſt return 
That the can make; but if that heart proves fatal, 
A wretched load to curſe with woes the owner, 
And fink the noble veſſel that it freights, 
Piry forbids me then to be ſo cruei—— 
Think I deny you for your own dear ſafety 
Think I deny myſelf—run, fly, forſake me! 
Seek not for ſhelter in a falling tower, 
But leave me to be wretched here alone! 

Nor. Give me thy trembling hand; the whiteſt 
Set in the faireſt garden of the world, [lily, 
Chatter and purer than the virgin ſnow=——_ | 
If *tis a fin to blot out with a tear; > 
Oh, could it ſpeak, *twould expiate it's crime. 
Nu, M. Ceaſe, Norfolk, ceaſe. 

By all your hopes of happineſs and mine, 


This deed will be the ruin of us both : 
Firſt break it to the queen; gain her conſent. 
7. That is already done; 
Leicefter long ſince implor'd her royal leave; 
She knows it, and in not forbidding it, 
Her filence may be taken for a grant. 
u. M. Delay it but a day z and let me haſte, 

(if ame, your cruel foe, will give me leave) 
And aſk the Queen's conſent. 

Mor. You yet create new hazards, 
And ftill forget the queen denies to ſee you: 
Beſides, that were to wake ſome-new ſurmize 
Of tate 5 perhaps the'll then demur on the requeſt, 
And call your foes to council 5 but, if done, 
And paſt prevention, ſhe'll not blame the deed, 
Go quickly then, and tie the ſacred knot 
Due to your intereſts, due to matchleſs love. 
Go inſtantly —howe er ſhe ſeems co frown, 
She'll ſmile within her heart when once 'tis done. 

Nor. By all your woes now felt, and joys to come, 
And more, by all your precious vows, I charge you. 

. M. Why do you hold me? Where d'ye hurry 

To be your fate? To be your enemy ? [ me? 

Nor. Remember, O, remember Fotheringay ! 


Vour oft repeated vows, and Norfolk's groans. 
Qu. M. Some pitying angel from above look down, 
And ſhew me ftraight the path that I muſt follow. 
Mor. Away; the ſun ſets forth like a gay bride- 
man with you. 
Qs. M. Come then, conduct me, fince I muſt. 
And now ambition, empire, all be gone, 
T leave you with your heavy weight, a crown; 
And if I err, bright regiſter above, 
Mark, with forgiveneſs; all my fault was love. 
Mor. Curſt accident! The queen is here. 

Q. M\What's that you ſay? Oh, take me from her 
Hope bids me go; my trembling heart forbids: I ſight; 
But who can love and reaſon both obey ? | Retire, 
Enter Queen Elizabeth, Cecil, Daviſon, Lordi, At- 

tendanti, Guards, Queen Elizabeth ſces Queen 

Mary and Norfolk going off en the other Side. 
. R!, Ha! ſee, my lord! behold ! 
Is that the queen and Norfolf ſo officious ? 
Traitor ! 

Cece. May it pleaſe your majeſty, it ig. 

Ne, El. Bid him come back, See, ſhe comes with 

bim too. , 

My lord, how durſt you to approach that hand ? 
Nay, talk. with an offender againſt your queen, 


N 


QUEENS +« 9 
Nu. M. Alas ! let not the noble duke for me be 
Nor bear a weight ſo heavy as your anger! [blam'd, 
He only met a poor abandon'd wretch, 
Loſt in a wild, and put her in the way; 
For here 1 wander by myſelf forlorn, 
Know few, and taken notice of by none, 


| What, not a word! Am not I worth one word? 


Now, ſtars, I dare you now to do ycur work, 

You cannot curſe me more now, if you would. 

Nu. Bl. Hal ſhe ſhoots magick from her very looks 
And every word's a charm that lulls my rage: 


Support me all! how ſhall I bear it now! [ Aide, 

Qu. M. Nor yet a look ! Not one kind look upon 

No token that I once was Scotland's queen! [me! 
Ns. E. Hear'ſt thou this, Burleigh—crue! Daviſon | 

D. N Did Ie'erthink our meeting would be thus 

Thus Mary and Elizabeth ſhould greet ! 

The friendly ocean, when the world was made, 

Took care tojoinour kingdoms near together; 

And ſha!l not we our loves and tender hearts? 

We, who one happy loving iſland holds, 


Aſſiſt me now, my courage, pity, friends; 


[Of the ſame ſex, 


And one rich blood travels through both our veingg 

Should we thus meet, and at a ciſtance talk? 

Nr. El. Support me, Cecil! I fink with ſhame. 

Nu. M. Whate'er may be ch' effects of nature's 
power, 


In your hard breaſt; I'm ſure that part of you 


That is mine, torments me to get forth, 

Bounds upwards, and leaps from me to embrace you, 

My whole blood ſtarts lo | 

Nu. El. And mine can hold no longer 

My fifter—Oh ! [Run and embraces 

Q. M. Can this be real? 

Q. E. Throw thy lov'd arms, as I do mine, about 

And never feel leſs joy than I do now \theeg 

Qu, M. Then injuries farewel, and all my wrongs. 

Forgiveneſs now, and pleaſures fill my breaſt. 

They were not half ſo-great when I eſpous'd, 

And threw theſe arms about young France's neck, 

And laid me down the queen of half the world. 

feel the blood of both our anceſtors 

The ſpirits of Tudor and Plantagenet 

Glow through my veins, and ſtart up to my lips, 

To parley with, to wonder and to kiſs 

Their, royal brothers hovering upon thine. | 
Qu. E. Witneſs, ye Powers! take notice how I love 

Worſhip this token, as glad ſaints receirs [her! 

Embaſſadors from heaven. 

Nu, M. Oh, let me go! 

Give my wild joy ſome breath. 

A thouſand years of pain is not enough 

For this one moment of ſeraphic joy; 

That ſhe is kind, and thinks me innocent ! 

Innocent! that one word's far above 

The wealth of crowns, nay, all but you, and love- 

us E. Ah, royal fiſter ! urge my guilt no more, 

But blot it from thy breaft, as I from mine, 

Down on your knees—all that regard my frowns 3 

Behold your queens, both Scot and Engliſh here 

Hear, thou wide ocean, hear, thy Albion queens 3 

Let my dread voice far as thy waves be heard, | 

From Giver Thames to golden Tweed proclaim, 

With harmony of drums and trumpets ſound, 

{Not me, not her alone; not one, but both; 

Sound Mary and Elizabeth your queens. 

| {Kertle-Drums and Trumpets ſound, and beat Ber e 

| then all riſe again from ny. 2 

u. M. Oh, be lefs kind! left fate ſhould ſaateh 

m; Joys, 


1 And hoard them up for an immortal treaſure z 


And light thus plain my abſolute commands }- 


Thus let us ge, with hand in hand combin d. 


: 


j 


lo Taz ALBION- QUEENS. 


| Way 
| The white croſs with the red thus ever join'd, | Nor. Hold, Burleigh, hold] proceed not for the 7 ow 
England with Scotland ſhall no longer jar; globe; We: 1) 7 fn 
Aud Albany with Albion no more war; If the leaſt word that I'll abjure the queen I falſe. = Does 
But thus we'll live, and walk thus every day, Scapes from thy mouth, by my bright hopes, ties Theſl, 
Till from the verge of life we drop away: Thus Vil aſk pardon, though I never wrong'd you. 2 Here 
So have we ſeen two ſtreams, with eager pace, Tis but a word, and I'll do it again: [ Kneels, © Gi 
Haſten to meet, and lovingly embrace, For kings are like divinities on earth, 1 3 
Making one current, as we make one foul, Whom none can ſerve, but muſt ſometimes offend, © Gi, 
Till arm in arm, they in the ocean roll, { Eveunt.| But to deny my love, and to diſcleim her! 8 Of le 
IS doeh 0 0090 & | Oh, ye bright Powers! abjure my Albion queen! We? The 
ES, DT: IV, Firſt let me grovel in ſome loathſome dungeon, 5 Migh 
pt: ; And feed on damps and vapours like a toad. 7 Your 
Enter Cecil and Daviſon ſeverally. Had 1 as many heads as I have hairs, _ 2% 
Cec. HE gallant duke, the darling of his country» Reap'd from this body like a field of corn; nes 
The Scipio, the delight of all inankind, Vetafter all, not one ſhould be ſo baſe. 3 Si 
The nation's glory, ſtar of ſhining virtue, . El. You'll find, bold duke, this one has DP 
Is loſt- You came from ſearching of his cloſet; ſaid too much. , 1 ö . be 
We are his friends: ſay have you any hopes Go, ſend him to the tower: And 
Dav. Oh, none The falſe and treacherous Morton, feli have him try'd to-morrow; and, if guilty, „Fe 
That fir'd the duke's fond paſſion for the queen, Beheaded Rtraight ; ſend his ambitious head - = Gi 
Then, like a villain, to his foes betray'd him: To travel for that airy crown it look'd for: > Ce 
This ſerpent of deluſion has diſcover'd And tell me, when tis off, if then it talks, i Da 
Whate'er the brave and generous-hearted man Or calls out for his Albion queen to help him! Heir 
Did in his harmleſs mind entruſt him with, Nor. You need not doubt it ; "+ | 03 
Cec. What token, or what circumitance of treaſon, That dying martyr who invokes her name, = A blc 
Amongſt his papers found you ? 8 Calls for more aid than all the queens on earth. 3 Savag 
f Day. Very little, | | . Nu. El. She's falſe; and thou a moſt ungratefal And 
Refides his aim to wed the queen of Scotland, | traitor! | © . 8 ee, 
Read here aliſt of ſeveral lords, his friends Here's Morton, Cecil, all the world can tell, 3 _ 
As Arundel, Southampton, and ſome others, Thou didſt aſpire to marry her, and get my crown. Gi, 
All o:der'd to be taken. Nor. By my immortal hopes, I am betray'd, » | Laſt} 
Cec. Cruel chance! 5 | And the's abus'd by traitors | , 2 
What temper holds the queen in this extreme? No,; Cecil won't, no honeſt ſubject dares; : 
Dav. Fiery, and cool, and melting in a breath; Bat Morton, as the worſt of furies, may. | | Ob, f 
At or c- the ſighs, and pities the fall'n man, 4. El, Away with him! | | Strip 
And the ſame moment razes, and upbraios him. or. Be witneſs, all ye Powers, I bear it mildly z J Fil g 
! Cee. Oh, the muſt worſe be ſtung before tv-morrow!| And for my fate, I kneel again, and bleſs you: ? Laft 4 
| Prace Gifford ready as the queen comes forth May you live ever; and for Norfolk's death, A $... as 
*Tis dangerous to conceal it any longer. No dire remorſe diſturb your balmy reft 4 And 
} Methinks 1 pity lets the fate of Mary, But may your ſoft eternity glide on, «a 
Now it has coſt the ruin of the duke— In dreams of Paradiſe and golden ſlumbers. 1 For y 
See where he comes! Would Cecil had no eyes! But for the injur'd queen, inſpir'd 1 riſe, 9 For a 
Vet he bears manly up, rears his ſtout head. And tho? a threaten'd prophet, yet dare ſpeaks ? Nu 
Like a bold veſiz! in a ſtorm, and icatters Whene'er the falls, may her accuſers all et 
Bright beams of majeſty through all his clouds. The ſtings of conſcience feel within their breaſt Of w 
|| Enter Duke and Guards. And never know the tranſport of the bleſt. . 
; [ Room for the duk : [Exit guarded; * ; 2, 
| : Nor. Room for the duke! room for no duke, no Cec. Now, Daviſon's the time. i : FR I nc 
| ſubſtance now; | Davy. May't pleaſe your majeſty=m Tak: 
The emblem of diſſembling greatneſs rather, What ſhall be done with the offending queen | Bego 
Man is the trueſt dial of his fate; Nu. El. Nothing, bold ſaucy penman; I ſay, nos : Won 
His prince's favour, like the tun at noon, thing ; 6 Take 
Shews not a thing fo beautiful and gay; Send. Norfolk to the tower; but, on your lives, | Were 
But as the planet ſets, too ſoon he ſpies charge you, uſe no violence on her. [ heart ; A m: 
His growing ſhwjow painted on the ground. [Make not ſuch haſte ; too ſoon you'll break this Yet | 
Oh, Cecil! thou and Leicefter have undone me; | Then glut yourſelves with ſlaughter of my ſubjects. ec 
Brought by thy cruel caution to my ruin, Cec. Then ſo much for the duke - Call Gifford in. Bear 
And by the traitor Morton thus betray'd, ..- : » y « 
Cee. Theſe tears be witneſſes, I never meant it. Enter Gifford. | And 
Nor. 1 muſt believe you; yet you are If you are ſteep'd as in a lethargy En „ 
Tos good a ſtateſman, and too nice a friend. [Ot love, and o'er · grown mercy to the queen, Com. 
Cec. By all that's juſt, you wrong the love I bear] And will not let your eyes behold your danger, Far » 
| vou Then we, who are your watchful ſervants, muſt, Shall 
t Behold the queen—I'Il gain your life, brave duke, Behold, and hear; for 'tis ſo loud and plain, | Eng]: 
Oe hazard now my own. | That *cwill aſtoniſhev'ry ſenſe about you. ' We'l 
Fa . Elizabeth, Morton, Gentlemen, Guards, This man, this honeſt man, whoſe ſtatue ought + And 
$3 3 Wks 5 Ladies. . To be ſet up in gold in all our ſtreets, os Whe 
Moc mereifel, moſt royal, and belov'd! Inſpired from above, diſcovers that himſelf, __ Tho' 
| {Beh9id your, Cecil dends, who ne er yet ſu'd With five bold ruffians more, were all ſet on | 
I Zo you in vein—0h, ſpare the gallant duke, By Mary Queen of Scots, to murder you. 
Wa in this act of zuofation, vows Q. ZI. To murder me! . 
F  Henccfor@ ta prove the faithfull'ſt of your 2 Dav. 1 ſacrament they bound it, 
| 5 N ys. . cotland. Mg no 10 » 5 F 7 4 
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Who, to enſlave Rome, ty'd it with human blood. 
Firſt view the monſters pictur'd to the life, 
Each with their ſeveral inſtruments of fate 
War'd in his hand, with which to hell they ſwore, 
o write your doom, [their chief 
Qs. EI. What's here? A Latin ſentence, which 
Does ſeem to bellow from his helliſh mouth. 
Theſe are the men whom danger only leads 
Here is thy face makes one among the ruffians. 
Gif. With horror I confeſs it. 
Qs. EI. Tell the reſt. 
Gif. Iwill; but wonder when you hear what 
Of ſeveral ſtations join'd to do this miſchief: [men 
The firſt is Babington ; rich, and of birth 
Might lift him to be rank'd amongſt the nobles 
Young, proud and dariag, fiery and ambitious. 
Nu. EI. I know the gentleman ; of Derbyſhire 
He came to me for leave to go to France. 
Gif. The ſame. + 
"> 4. El. Oh, horrid! whocan read a villain ? 
8 How ſubtly nature paints, hides a falſe heart, 
And ſhrouds a traitor in an angel's garb ! 


Ws The next? 
2 Gif. Tilney——a courtier. 
3 Cec. What! the queen's own ſervant! 
8 Dav. I know him too; his father's only hopes, 


Heir to a great eſtate. Oh, parricide! 

Gif. This Barnwell-—turbulent end precipitate, 

A bloody-minded wretch, fit for the deed, 

Savage —a ruffian of the worſt degree, 

And never to be painted as he is; 

Stew'd in a brothel-houſe, and tann'din blood, [now? 
22. El. Oh, queen! dh, Mary! where's thy refuge 
1 Gif. The fifth is Charnock, ſtudent of the law. 
1 Laſtly, to make the compound great, myſelf. 

u. El, I've heard too much; hence, and be 
| dumb for ever 
Ob, for the quiet that my mind has loſt! 


Strip me of glory, titles, and renown, 


I'll! give them all for that ſo bleſt repoſe 
Laſt night I felt. | [you, 
. ,Cec. ?Tis fit you double all your ſtrength about 
$ And let the queen immediately be ſeiz d. 
3  . Dav. Your ſacred life's in hazard every hour: 
For your poor kingdom's fake, and for your on; 
1 For all your nation's lives depend on yours. 
0 Nu. EI. Riſe 
Loet the conſpirators be apprehended, 
Of whom this Gifford gives you information. 
Cec. And not the queen 955 
Qu. EI. Oh, ſpare my ſiſter's life! 
If nothing but 4 queen's blood will content you, 
Take mine, ye barb'rous hunters. 
, Begone, I charge you; tempt your queen no more, 
: Woman was form'd of mildneſs, love and pity : 
Take from me firſt the ſoftneſs of my ſex, 
Were I the hot, revengeful monſter, man; 
A mano! a ſavage, fierce Hyrcanian tyger, 
Yet I could not be ſo cruel, [counſel, 
Cec. Then fince you'll ſhut your ears to all ſafe 
Bear witneſs, you celeſtial Powers, and yor, 
My queen, I have diſcharg'd my duty, 
And clear'd myſelf of your approaching danger, 
But ere that dieadful day of your eclipſe, : 
Come, Daviſon, let thee and 1 go wander; 
Far we'll remove, where ſuch a horrid deed 
Shall neither blaſt our eyes, nor reach our ears. 
England, farewel ; I've ſerv'd you well and long; 
We'll not ſtay here to be good-counſel's martyrs, 
And to be torn in pieces by the rabble, | 
When you are dead, which we forewarn'd you of: 


And can you bear it ? 


*W* : 
A king's miſcarriage is the ſtateſman's blame. 

Nu. El. Stay, I command you 
Arrett a crown] impeach a ſovereign queen Afde. 
Here, take my crown, depoſe me firſt, or kill me; 
Let Gifford's dagger do its fatal office: 

Then like a neſt of tyrants you may reign, 

And under public laws do public wrongs. ; 
Cec. Behold ſhe comes. Command we appre- 
hend her. | 
Q. El. You have my leave; do with us as you pleaſe, 
Bar, tyrants, ſend meiſtraight, where, by your power, 
Theſe cruel eyes may never ſee her more. | Going off. 
Enter Q. Mary and Douglas, Ladies and Gentlemen. 

Lu. M. Turn, turn, your face, and give one 

' long'd-for look, | 
My charming queen! The morning's gone, and yet 
have not ſeen thoſe eyes, that bieſs the morn. 
Hide not thoſe looks where beams of juſtice ſhine, | 
And pity fits enthron'd with majeſty. 

I hear the duke of Norfolk's in diſpleaſure 

Forgive the brave, unhappy man. | | 

Why ſighs my queen? Why bend your royal head, 

As loth to grant? Can mercy, ha! can I too 
plead in vain? 

Nay, then I'll bind you with thoſe chains of love; 

Lean my fad cheek on yours, and mix your tears 
with mine, ; 

Qu. El. Now reſcue me, or I am loft, 

Dav. Guards, execute your orders on the queen. 
We beg your majeſty, for ſove of fame, 

By your unbias'd rule, and charms of juſtice, 
Rouze your imperial courage, and diſplay _ 
An awful and offeaded mzjeſty, Iltſtake; 

Cec, For now your wiſdom, crown, and life's at 
Nay, and the lives of all your faithful ſubjects, 
For this one precious moment of your conduct. 

Q. M. 1 wiil obeys your orders fright not meg 
Nor ſtir my ſoul, ſo lately us'd to wrongs, 

What is my crime ? Yet wherefore do I aſk ? 

Nu. EI. Ah, cruel princeſs, we are both undone! 
You've robb'd your fifter's breaft of all its treaſure, 
More than.my crown, you've robb'd me of yourſelf, 
- Daws Mary, late queen of Scotiand, y'are im- 

peach'd 
By the name of Mary Stuart, of high treaſon; 
For plotting to uſurp your ſovereign's crown, 
And hiring Babington to kill the queen. 

Qu. M. Hear thrones and powers that guard the 
The gorgon is at laſt di ſclos'd to view! [ innocent! 
What, kill my ſiſter! hurt your precious life! 
Oh, monſter of invention! cruel falſhood ! 
0 oh, vile calumny, begot in hell! 

Nay, then I ſee my ruin is decreed; _ 
The duke muſt die, and I muſt ſuſfer too. 
But, cruel foes, bad you no way but this, 
To blaſt me with eternal infamy? _. | 
And canſt thou, canſt thou cloſe thy eyes againſt 
Say, among you, A ma 
Who is that man or devil, that dare accuſe me ? 

Daw. The traitor has confeis'd his guilt, and 
yours, ; : 

With letters that you ſign'd, to do the deed. 

Q. M. Hear, hear, juſt Powers, and all 

guard of kings! 
Heard you how they did ſlander majeſty ? 
Half theſe veins are yours, 
My royal title, tender ſex the ſame, 
Doubly of kin, in royalty and blood; I ſtain' d? 
And can, you hear your ſiſter, hear yourſelf fa 
Nu. EI. Oh, blame not me] but curſe the fate 
of princes ! | 0 
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Tho" n&'er ſo juſt, and cautious of your fame, 


Ve are but guardians of our ſubjets' rights, 
| "> * ä 


rr 


— 


0 
* 
bs. 

a3 


Thro' this dark mould, tranſparent as a glaſs! 


; I 1 cer will'd the dzed, or fign'd ſuch letter ! 
is't not, my 


Ob, day, and mingle kindneſs with your juſtice! 


. Nay, then Vit rife with ſhame from this mean 


| Come, bring me &aight to this contemn'd tribunal; 


I'll leave a race as nnmerous as the ſtars; 
Whitſt thou ſhalt fall with barrenneſs accurſt, 


To fee thy crown on Mary's ifſve ſhine, 
And TOY flouriſh with a race of mine. 


: 
| . 
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And ſtewards of our own, none bound ſe faſt 

To keep the laws they make, as the creators ſelves, 

Alas, 1 am like one that ſees far off, 

Have all the wiſhes of a friend to fave you, 

But t ty'd by oath, and cannot ſtir to help you 
Nu. M. This Babingtons who ne'er yet curs'd 

my fight 

M.:\t be ſome ville hir'd to do this Wen, 

And lay it upon me. But bear me witneſs all, and 

That of disjointed atoms fo:m'd the ſun, [you, 

The ſhining heavens, the planets and the world, 

So wonderful and glorious as they are, 

Who ſees into the ſoul, and all its walks, 


Oh, may theſe fatal eyes, worſhipp'd like ſtars, 
Drop from this viſage, once like heav'n ador'd, 
And leave this face a death's-head, to be ſhunn'd; 
Or may this horrid hand, this hand, or this, 
That once was fragrant with the breath of kings, 
That kneel'd to kiſs this wrong'd, this innocent 
hand, 
May it drop from me, like a wither'd branch 
From this vile ſtock, and never ſprout again, 


Nu. E/. Tis time for me to go; 
I have ſeen more than any tiger could. 
Oh, pity'd queen, farewel ! 

' Qu. M. Is then your boaſted love debas'd to pity ? 


[jailors ? 


I des not for myſelf, but for my fame. 
To die's no pain, but to die branded is a thouſand 
| deaths, 

Da. Tho' clear and ſpotleſs as the light you are, 
Vet that muſt be examin'd by the laws. * 
The lords muſt quit you. 

S. M. Muſt the law then judge me? 


poſture. 


Then all the courage 
Of my imperial anceftars inſpire, 
Defend your royal right, and for me ola; 
Shoot from my eyes, and firike my judges dead. 
: Zi. If Mary's fate were ſentenc'd by this 
breath, 
If that were jodge, I would this hour acquit *. 
D- pend upon thy 1 innocence and me: 
When that is clear'd, we ſhall both yet be happy, 
Fein no more—Farewel—Grief ties my ſpeech, 
And pity drowns my eyes—Farewel ! | 
Q. M. Pity'd by you! I will not die ſo meanly : 
No, cho' in chains, yet I'm more brave and free, 
Scorn thy baſe mercy, and do pity thee : 
Thou canfſt not take my life; but if thou dares, | 


And thy tormented ſou} with envy burſt, 


[Exit 1 
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Enter Merten and Daviſon, ſerarally. 


ELL have we met, thou Machiavel| I 
of England, 

Late rival to great Cecil in his fame! 

There's ſomething of importance on thy brow, 

56% ang | read the great delinquent's fate. Z 


And death a much more welcome 
And worſe to ſee me than to feel . by 


I 
The ſentence of the duke muſt reſt no longer: 
And Norfolk is this hour to loſe his head, 
Mor. The plot of Barny, to releaſe the duke, 
Was thought the means to urge his ſpeedy end. 
Dav. He had obtain'd his pardon, but for that, 
His circumſtance of treaſon was fo flight. 
Poor duke ! the moſt unfortunate and brave! 
He comes to meet his death within theſe walls, 
Where ſhe muſt enter and prepare for her's ; 
And chance, alas! may be fo kind or cruel, 
To let them meet. Her ſentence was'pronounc'd, 
And the repairing hither in her barge. 


Da. This great commiſſion, which conſiſted of 

All the queen's lords and counſellors of ſta 

(Of which myſelf was one, with five of the jidges) 

The higheſt throne of juſtice upon earth: I made 

Yet ſhe contemn'd, and ſcorn'd them as too baſe 

To ſit upon, and Judge a ſovereign queen. 

Mor. How could you then proceed? | 
Dav. The court o'er-rul'd-it as a flight objeRiong 

And ſaid, they did not try her there as queen, 

But as a private priſoner to the la. 

Mor. A nice diſtinction that. 

Dau. At laſt, having deny'd, with conftancy, 

The legal power of this imperial court, | 

And finding all too plainly prov'd againft her, 

So the {at down, and mildly then ſubmicted, 

Mer. But what was the moſt ftabbing proof 
gagainſt her, 

Her correſpondence had with Babington ? 

Dav. Behold, the duke's juſt coming forth widle 7 

The queen is entering too; tis as I fear'd. 

[Exeunt. 

Euter Queen Mary 1 Curd. 7 be Duke ef Nor- 

| folk and two Guards, as going to Execution. 
2g. M. Muſt the brave duke receive his death 

to-day ? 
Deu. Alas, ſee where he comes! a fight will 
kill you. [diſmal object! 
2s. M. Quick, lead me, drive me from this 

Will the queen's malice hunt me to the laſt, | 

Nor leave me when I'm at the bounds of death ? 

Was there no time but now, no way but this? 

Oh, hide me in the boſom of yon cloud, 

Or cover me with mountains to avoid him ! f 
Nor. My queen, my lovely Albion queen Sure 

Already dead, and this the happy region, 

Where ſouls like her's receive their bleſs'd rewards, 

z. M. Turn, much-wrong'd duke, ere death 
ſeals thy eyes; 

Shun me, as here thou wouldft thy horrid fate. 
Nor, What ſays my queen? [ſhock'd, 
Q. M. Is not thy wrong'd and valiant ſpirit 

ueſt than I, 

e blow ? 

Nor. By all your wrongs and mine 
Qu. M. Oh, come not near me! + 

Why dart you not a peal of curfes on me ? 

Nor. Love's wounds may bleed in death's? * 
no grief eaſe. 

The axe, theſe guards, and this grim pomp of fate, 

Stir me no more than acted in a play. 


My love's immortal, too divine to fear, 


And feels no horror, byt to part with you, 
Ob, could I but redeem your precious life, 
I'd fly to meet the torments of the fiends, 
A thouſand years, and die thus every day! 


theſe drops, 
Tears, the kind balm, to eaſe all tortur'd breaſts 


Dav. Queen Mary is condemn 'd, and which i is | 
* N ] 


But mine; and mine finds no relief, Begone 
. Ohno! _ | Fa 


Mor. How did the haughty queen ſubmit herſelf? 


um 


Nu. M. Alas! moſt pitied prince ! force not 


e both are } 
Nor. By. 
he queen, 
hat, ſhed 1 
were blaſp 
7 Ru. M. C 
had but tw: 
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2 vill you de 
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not 


I had but two priz'd friends in ali the wapld, 


— 
or you muſt ne er return Let me be gone, 
Nor. For death I am prepar'd, but not to part 
5H with you. e 5 
De M. Till not be long. 
ye both are in the balance weigh'd for death · ¶ prince: 


hat, ſhed the blood, the ſacred blood of kings! 
were blaſphemy unpardon'd to ſuſpect it. 
Qu. M. Oh, duke! ; 


he queen and you; and the forbids me earth; 


Pin you deny me heaven? 

Nor. Away your danger ſpurs me on the race; 
"Swift as the,mind can think, my ſoul ſhall fly, 
Ind make the ſcaffold but one ſtep to heaven. 


Nu. M. Aud till I come, your happineſs to ſee, 


bk ncel, and atone th' offended Powers for me. 
Vor. Oh, doubt it not! 


One laſt fare wei. 
Pes, all the ſhining hoſt ſhall plead your cauſe; 
"Round the ethereal throne queen Mary's "wrongs 
Shall be the theme of their immortal ſongs ; 
Whitft for revenge their cryſtal trumpets ſound, 
ill their ſhrill voice to frighted mortals bound; 
ne ftars ſhall ſhake, the elements be 2w'd, 
nd both the globes ſhall feel th* avenging rod. 
8 [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
2 CENE, An Alcove, with a Table, Pen, Ink, Pa- 
A | per, and Chairs. 
Enter Queen Elizabeth and Ladies. 
Ny. El. A midnight flence fits upon the morn, 
he eye of day ſhuts, as afraid already, 
nd ſeems the ſetting, not the rifing ſun. 
want no glories that the world can give; 
towns on my head, and kingdoms at my nod: 
ret where's the quiet, where's the freedom here? 
| Enter Cecil and Daviſon, 
Daw, My lord, I fear we have tranſgreſs'd too far. 
pon the queen's moſt private thoughts. 
Cec. Let us retire within heating, 
rin ſhe is pleas'd to call. 
Nu. El. Norfolk is now no more | 
is body's free from pain, his mind 1 fear, 
nd feels, like mine, no doleful beatings here. 
ho's there ? — ; 


. 


1 Re-enter Daviſon end Cecil, 
227 Cec. What would your majeſty? 
+= Nu, El. Weicome, kind Cecil, to aſſiſt me: 
Welcome, I hope, to aid this breaſt of tortures, 
Fhat ſay the council to their queen's demand? 
hall my dear ſiſter live? Shall | be happy? 
peak, Daviſon, and tell your miſtreſs' doom 
uick, for my ſoul now ſtarts to meet the ſound. 
Dav. day's pleaſe yaur majeſty, your faithful 
council, "Fae 
o what yoy urg'd, that mercy ſhould be ſhewn 
o one of Mary's dignity and ſex," ' 
nd near relation both in blood and title to you; 
hey humbly offer, that no ſex nor greatneſs, 
lay, were they ſprung from the ſame royal father, 
dught to protect offenders *gainſt their ſovereign ; 
nd boldly tell you, mercy is a crime, | TO 
hen it is ſhewn to one that has no mercy. 
Nu. El. Ts this the cenſure then, of your moſt 
nd arbitrary caution ? wise 
Dav. Mightieft queen! . 
o not miſtake what is your ſupjectsꝰ love; 
ur only zeal is for your royal ſafety, 
o whom one precious moment of your welfare, 
far more worth than all our lives and fortunes, 


Cec. To that objeRion of your majeſty, ES 


hat this may draw a war from France or Spain, 
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Nor. By .mercy, that ſtill guards the thrones ot 
ne queen, nav, Morton, ne'er-can be ſo eruel. 


[Since to deny you this, is to be loyal: 


1 

If any ſueh ſhould be, to guard your crown 3 

And royal perſon with our lives and fortunes; 3 

And ſuch fond fears are held impoſſible, 

For they can ne'er hurt England, but by herz 

And all ſuch dangers at her death will yaniſh. 

Q. El. oy this your anſwer to your ſoy'reign's 
rears f ? 

This alt the kindneſs that two queens can beg! 
Dav. All fix'd, and firm as fate, we are refoly'd, 

Like rocks, to ftand the tempeſt of vain pity, - 

And t aſſuage the tyrant, mercy, in your boſom, 

No other anſwer we-can give but this, 

Which is — The death of Mary is the life 

Of Queen Elizabeth; the life o Mary 

The death of Queen Elizabeth. 

Cec. May*t pleaſe your majeſtj. 
1. EI. I'll hear no more; 

from this heur the tyrant will begin, 

Throw off the ſaint, and be no more a queen; 

No more be fam'd for merciful abroad, 

But turn my ſceptre to an iron rod. | 

| [ Exie Daviſon and Cecil. 

— Bid Daviſon come back, 5 

How wretched is my fate | | 

That on each fide on ruin I muſt ru 

Or take my ſiſter's life, or loſe my own. 

Re- enter Daviſcn, 
Dav. I come at your dread majeſty's command. 
Nu. £1. Oh, Daviſon ! thou art a man, on whom 

My daily ſmiles, like rays, adorn thy perſon; 

But thou haſt merits that outſhine my bounties. 
Dav. Oh, whither would your majeſty! ſtur'd, 
Nu. EI. Thou ſeeſt how thy poor queen 18 tors 

Is there no way to ſatisfy my people, 

But by my ſiſter's death? | 
Daw. Lo, I kneel | 

To you, the wiſeſt, juſteſt queen on earth 

The perfectꝰ'ſt pattern to thoſe Pow'rs above; 

They ſeem more fix'd to ſave ſuch excellenee, 

Which cannot be, but by the death of Mary. - 
Q. EI. Fly from my ſight! | 

Or fink there to the centre as thou knee!'ft, - 

Rather than that ſhould be. [lov'd du 
Day. This ſhall not fright. your flave from hi 

Nor from his bhymble poſture; no, unleſs 

You take this weapon in your royal hane, 

And thruſt it in your faithful ſervant's breaſt. [ Riſes, 
Yu, Ei. Begone ! quick, Daviſon, thou fatal 

charmer, 3 5 . 

Thou ſabtle mouth of the deluding ſenate. 

' Dav. Alas! what ends can your kind people have{ 
What private benefit can they propoſe 
By this queen's death, but to preſerve your 1eign z/ 
Which is the all, and only dieting aim d at? 
Believe; conſi dar. . OY 

Nu. EI. Oh, we a0 | [brought, 
Dev. Remember too your dangerw—news is - 

That Spain has an Armada launch'd, ſo vaſt, 

That o'er our narrow ſeas will form a bridge 

To let in all their forces to this iſland, 

"With iron rods to ſcourge, and chains to bind us, 

Nu. EI. Vain ze ports DEE 
Daw. Upon this dreadful rumour, ſtłange alarm 

I heard it run in whiſpers thro* the houſe, 

That this inyafion was for Mary's ſake; 


And if you will not ſign her ſpeedy death, 


They muſt be forc'd to fly, or ſet up her, 

In hopes, that when ſhe reigns, that pr 

May expiate their crime in judging her. 
Nu, El. Ha! * ö ; 
Dav. ' Tis moſt true; can you condemn them 


p'rous act 


© all agree, with onę entire conſent, * {| 


Sign but the warrant, Ray the egecytion, for t Þ | 
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And then, perhaps, your ſubjects, when they find 
How much their queen did condeſcend for them, 
May ſoon relent, and with ſubmiſſive tears, 
Requeſt that life which you ſo long had begg'd, 

Q. El. | have confider'd=— Write 

Dav. Write what ? 

Q. EI. Write what thoy wilt; write any thing; 
A warrant for Queen Mary's execution 
Queen, did I ſay 

Davy. Oh, nA angels bleſs you! 

Nay, children, whom you've now redeem'd from 

May live to the full age of man, and ſing I ſlauzhter, 
'Your praiſe. | 

Q El. Did I ſay queen? 

Shalithe hand of elne Elizabeth 
Condemn to die her couſin, and a queen? 
Diſpatch; and let thy pen fly o'er the paper, 

Swift as the quill upon an eagle's wing; 

For if thou giv'ſt my thoughts one moment for re- 

pentance, 

Hadſt thou the tongue, the eloquence of angels, 
It were in vain to alter my reſolve 
Write, write, no matter how; if foul, the better; 
Foul as the fact I am about to do. [ Dav. writes. 

Dav. See, I've already done. 

Qu, El. Quick, quick, it muſt. Reads. 

40 To the 3 of the Tower, commanding, 
that the next morning, after fight of this, you 
hall deliver to our ſheriffs of London, the body 
of your priſoner, Mary Stuart." 

Oh, cruel Daviſon! when thou cam'ſt here, 


Tears ſhould have flow'd much faſter than thy ink, | 


And drown'd her name with rivers from thy eyes. 

[Reads] . To be beheaded on a ſcaffold fix d with- 
. out the Tower,” © 
And Ito this muſt fign, Elizabeth? 
Quick, give my roving thoughts no time for reaſon; 
But thou, ſucceſsfu! devil, put the pen 
Into my hand, and hell into my boſom! 

Dav. Conſider that it is of no more force 
Than teſtaments, that may at any time, 
* party living, be revok'd and null'd, 

z. El. There; there it is. [ Signs it. 

Yer . be ſure thou keep'ſt it as thou wouldſt ' 
Thy ſoul and body from eternal fires. 


Think, when I pur into thy hands this paper, 


*Tis not the life of Mary, but thy queen's : 
The mament that thou part' with this dead war- 
May the juſt ſtateſman be thy fortune ſtill, [rant, 
And all thy good rewarded be with il}; 
Tho? honeſt, may' & thou be a villain thought, 
And die a traĩtor for thy prince*s fault. 
5 [Zeit Queen Elizabeth. 
Dav. The deed is done at laſt. 
Enter Morton ard Cecil. 

Cee. Haſt thou got the paper? 

Daw. Tis in my hand. 

Mor. Victorious Daviſon? 

Cee. Giv't me. 

Dov. But had you heard what execrations ——— 

Cer. Oh, no matter! ours be all the blame; 
We'll carry to the joyful council this. 
To- morrow the ſhall die, and the queen reft, [Ex. 

Soft Muſic bere. 
A Table at the upper End of the Stage. 
Queen Mary diſcovered kneeling, with a Book in ber 
Hand; ber Woman kn reling by ber, 

Enter to chem Douglas and Men Serwants. 

Don. Behold her kneeling—-Oh, ye immorta 

| Powers! 5 
Ve Powers that help ſo good and mild as ſhe, 
Send hoſts of cherubs down, to waft theſe ſighs! 
Sure all the world's remember'd in thoſe prayers, 


* 
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And in thoſe tears thy guilty foes are waſh'd. 
Nu. M. Come all of ye, draw near, 


How goes the day ? 
Dou. The ſun's now ris'n, whoſe ſetting you! 
ne*er ſee, [were enough 
Nr. M. Suppoſe I've but an hour of life, the 
The diftance up to heav'n tho't ſeems ſo greats 
Yet *tis ſo nigh, and mercy flies fo faſt, 
Thatin leſs while than ſwifteſt lightning falls, 
It ſaves the poor delinquent at the bottom, 
Th at has been ages tumbling t6 perdition. 
Dou. Oh, ye dread Fates! ye e guard d 
kings! 
Muſt that bright head be ſnatch'd off by an axe, 
Upon whoſe brow's a crown, a ſacred crown? 
Nu. M. What matters it how we die ; tio 
When dead, we're all the ſame; there's no dittinc 
Betwixt a prince that on his gorgeous bed 
Gives up a pamper'd ghoſt, and 
The poor criminal condemn'd to die upon 
A ſcaffold ; and with that impartial judge, 
That holds the ſteady equal beams of juſtice, 
A crown weighs light with virtue in the balance, 


Th' expected moment of it's body's fate? [heart 

Q. M. Ne'er better; for my maids can beat 

me witneſs, 

[ laid me down to reft, and all the zicht 

:ept like a thoughtlefs infant; 
And wak'd with joy to dreſs me for my travel 
Dou. Ol, miracle of innocence ! 
Qu. M. Thou, Douglas, 
Haſte into France and Scotland when l'm 3 
There tell the Guiſes, my dear couſins, and ſon, 
Thou faw'ſt me die id the true faith I liv'd in; 
Not Scotland's crown, nor England's hopes, col: 
tempt me, 
Nor eighteen years a pris*ner, to apoſtatize; 
Nay, nor my life, which now [I ſeal its martyr. 

Dou. Oh, ſaint-like goodneſs ! 

u. M. Ye have been faithful all; 
What poor eſtate my cruel wants have left me, 
(Here is my will) I freely giv t among you: 
[ Gives a paper 

Would it were more, as much as you deſerve; 
Nay, weep not; here are ſome few trifles, 
| will diſtribute with my own glad hands: 
Here is ſome gold and jewels in this caſket, 


Share them among ye, and a kiſs to each. 


[To her woman 

kenden bleſs you all Ry Melvil, take thi 
ring; 
{ world not have thee, every time thou look'ſt on't 
But ſometimes, call to mind that it was Mary's 
Poor man! his griefs have choak'd his ſpeech. 
[To Dougla 

Receive this bracelet from thy miſtreſs" arm, 
Go to my ſon, 
The rifing ſun, from Mary's endleſs ſetting, 
And he'll take care of thee, and all of ye. 

Dou. Alas, I quickly ſhall be paſt all care! 
This fatal day hangs heavier on my youth, 
Than threeſcore years can do on Douglas“ head. 

Dus M. I've n elſe to my but, after me 
Joys in reverſion. 

Dou. *Twill not be long ere you will ſhine a ſta 
An4 light us on our way. 

Qu. M. Give me ſome wine—Your miſtre 

here bequeaths 
Her laſt kind wiſhes to you in this draught. 
I have-no friends, no childcen nigh, but you. 


n anlaß, ſulfering, mourning, weeping ſervant 


Dou. How d'ye? and how bears that precious 
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or- w- 
1g you 097 queen, your miſtreſs, drinks to every one; 
noueh nd all revenge and malice bury'd be | 
fe. thin this kind bowl, as is this wine in me, 
a e [ Drinks. All kneel. 
we. Dou. Give me the cup—Here's to our miſtreſs; 
Turns about, puts poiſon in the cup, and drinks. 
wy nd 99 her health 5 eee Fn 
| nd mine. Behold, they come to fetch you. 
| ues M. They are welcome . ö 
8 . Cecil, Morton, Lieutenant of the Tower, 
axe, and Guards, _ B 
7 y lord, I have expected you with joy: 
Coen find me like a chearful, longing bride, 
 diftine 20s and conduct me to my bridegroom, death. 
; Cec. Alas! 1 muſt! 
. Nu. M. Bring you no meſTige from the queen? 
Nor word of fatewel to her dying couſin? | tears; 
| Cec. Something ſhe would have ſaid, but burſt in 
£ While with a groan her tortur'd ſpeech expir'd, 
lance, And only cry'd, Ob, Mary! and no more. 
precious Mor. Madam, I kneel, in hopes of your forgiveneſs, 
[ heart au. M. Thou'ſt done no ill to me, but as thy 
-an- bei olf can do but as a wolf Thou haſt it,[nature: 
. Tho' Heaven thy horrid crimes may ne' er forget; 
But let my fon revenge his father's murder, 
hich thou too ſurelydidſt, and laidſt the ſtain on me 
1 Enter Daviſon in hafte. 0 
Dav. I have ftrange and ſudden news to tell you: 
Juſt now's arriv'd f.om Scotland Patrick Gray, 
Jin; With letters to the queen, which have diſturb'd her; 
ad ſon, But more; my lord, ſhe ſeems incens'd at vou. 
d in; 5 : : . {To Mor. 
wa wiſh this execution had been done, 85 
Or not to do. 
3 Cec. We are gone too far already, 
— To think of going back. 
. Dav. Room for the queen! 
Madam, tis fit you ſhould diſmiſs your ſervants; 
1 The ſcaffoid will be crowded elſe. 
5 4 Ne. M. The queen, my fiſter, cannot be ſo cruel. 
- a pape! Shall this poor body, when it's light is out, 
3 It's baſhfulneſs without a bluſh expos'd, 
; And none of all my friends at laſt allow'd 
2 To weep, and ſhrowd theſe limbs when I am dead, 
8 Which theſe poor wretches all will thank you for? 
1 Cec. Madam, tho' againſt the orders of our miſtreſs, 
er woman] wo of your women ſervants ſhall attend you. 
take thilAnd of your mea thelike,which beſt ſhall pleaſe you. 
Now have you aught that we may tell the queen ? 
ok'ſt on'tf Q. M. I have but one requeſt, that ſhe'il permit 
Mary's Þ!y friends to bear my body into France. 
peech. here to be bury'd with my anceſtors 
„ Dougla Df Lorrain, whence my mother was deſcended ; 


For, Scotland, thou that never gav'ſt me quiet 


. hen I was living, ne'er ſhall reſt me dead. 

ings Dav. On then; make way there ! | 

Ry Nu. M. Come near, and you two take me by the 
os or to the laſt, with decency I will, [hands ; 
th, he majeſty retain | 

s head, f what Iam—the rightful Queen of Scotland, 
, after mien Dowager of France, and England's heir 


glorious ſhare of titles, that would, like 

he lambent beams around the heads of angels, 
Protect a crown— Weep not, 

zot take me by the hands, as you have ſeen 
ſour now expiring, then your blooming queen, 


hine a ſta 


ur miſtre 


ht. brought by two monarchs to the Dauphin's arms, 
4 ou. Norn'd with all love's pride, and all love's charms; 
8 Ay” o lead me to the place where I may gain 
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: Manent Morton and Douglas. | 

Mor. Why doſt thou weep, and grovel onthe floor? 

Dou. Traitor! becauſe I will not herd with men. 
{ Faints, and lies down. 

'Tis nobler thus to crawl, like ſnakes and toads, 

Than live, and have a face erect like thee! 

Mor. Alas, thou faint'ſt! 

Dou. Hold off thy curſed hands—l am reſoly'd 

My royal miſtreſs ſhall not fail alone, 

But, hand in hand, the joyful courſe we'll run. 

Attend, ye bright inhab tants on high, | 

Whilſt I proclaim th' imperial ſaint is nigh : 

Now, now ſhe ſtarts, and now begins the race, 

And now with bluſhings veils her charming face 

The lovely pillar that ſuſtains her head, 

Her ſnowy neck now on the block is laid; 

Tears in vaſt torrents flow from every eye, 

And groans, like thunder, rend the vaulted ſky 

The axe is up, and points the way to heaven 

Now, now it falls, and now the ſtroke is given, ¶ Dies. 

Enter Queen Elizabeth, and Attendants. 

Qu. El. Speak, Morton, traitor to thy fovereigal 

Yet give me comfort, and I'll pardon all: 
Where is the queen? Say, does my ſiſter live? 
Where is the ? | 
Mor. Dead, ere this, upon the ſcaffold, 
Yu. El. Now, who will ſwifteſt run to ſave both 
queens ? | 
Fly faſter than the ruſhing thought to ſave her! 
Seize on that fiend; truth has at laſt been kind, 
And brought to light 'twas he that murder'd Daru- 
Bind him in chains, and in an iron cage, [le. 
Let him be ſent to Scotland to be tortur'den 
Exit Morton, dragged azvaye. 
Ha! what „ diſmal, objet rad. 
The pretty, innocent, and faithful Douglas, 
Dead with no other wound than ſorrow's dart, 
Or ſome unkappy poiſon! 
Enter, Cecil ard Daviſon. 

Cec. Madam, I wiſh the ranſom of our lives 
Could ſave the queen's, or mediate our offence, 
If you ſhall think it ſo; for ſhe is dead, 

Q. El. How couldſt thou be fo curs'd a villain! 
What boots the thunder, or the bolts of kings, 
Which traitors fear no more than ſummer's hail? 
Elſe why art thou alive, and why dy'd Mary ſo? 

Cec. Ales! 

. El. Remove that vulture from my fight; and 

fines 
Death cannot reach him, the ftar-chamber ſhall. 
Daw. Long may you live, tiil Heaven at laſt 
makes known, 

The good that I've, fo ill-rewarded, done. [ Exit, 
Rue. El. Thy duſt ſhall have a royal monument; 
High as thy friendſhip ſhall tte marble riſe, 
And with thy ſoul, thy tomb ſhall reach the ſkies, 

f [ They take off Douglase 

Cec. Oh, calm that boſom ! let no grief 
Moleft your quiet ſpirit in its god-like manfion, 

Qu. El On, Cecil, ſhall I never te at reſt? 

We are but gaudy executioners at beſt'; 
Fix'd to our crowns, we bear the galling weight 
Of cenſuriag fools, and flattering knaves of ſtate; 
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If puniſh, we with crimes are ſtain'd. 

in ſme wild deſart happier *tis to reign 

O'er wolves and tygers, t an more cruel men. 
Hence, with vain glories I'll no more contend, 


mortal pleaſures; and immortal reign. 
[Exir, led by two Gentlemen. 


Truft not in greatneſs, nor on crowns depend, 


If we forgive, our pity is arraign'd; 
When virtue is along our ſuteſ triends | 


ey. 


